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CHAPTER Il1—Continued.
——

“So? Want to know.
dead, ma'am?”’

“Yes," she answered shortly. *“It—
it looks as if it might snow, doesn't
ity" she sald, changing the subject

“1 ghouldn't wonder. Have you any
clildren, ma'am?’

“One—a son."” The widow's tone was
trigid.

“S0? He must be a comfort to you.
1 s'pose likely he's a friend of my
pephew and niece too.”

“Certainly!”

There came the sound of laughter
from the passage outside. The hall
door opened. A moment later Caro-
HIne, followed by her brother and
yourg Dunn, entered the library.

“Oh, Mrs. Dunn!” Caroline eried.
*I'm #o glad I accepted your—Mal-

Your husband

“Well, welll” he exclaimed admiringly.
“Bije's girll”
colm's—{nvitation. We had a glorious

rile! 1"

She stopped short. Captain Warren
bad risen from his chair and was fac-
lng ‘her, Mra. Dunn also rose.

“Caroline,” she sald nervously, “this"
—pausing on the word—"gentleman is
here to see you. He says he ls—"
The captain [oterrupted her. Btep-
plug forward, he seized his nlece's
Laods in his, “Well, well!” he ex-
claimed admiringly. “Bije's girl, that
I aln’t seen sioce you was 4 little mite
of a baby! Carcline, 1'm your Uncle
Elisha!"

“Good Lord!” groaned Stephen War-
ren.

CHAPTER IV.

A Little Business Talle
F the captain heard Stephen's fer-
I vent ejacolation he paid no atten-
tion to it. Dropping his nlece's
hand, Le extended his own toward his
uepbew,
“And this is Stephen?' he said

“Well, teve, yon and me have never
met afore, I b'lleve. But that's our
misfortune, not our fuult, hey? How
are you—pretty smart?”

The boy's face was flaming. He mume-
bled something to the effect that he
wes all right enough and turned away
without accepting the proffered hand.
Captaln Elijah glanced quickly at him,
then at his sister.

“Well, Caroline,” he said pleasantly,
“I s'pese you've been expectin’ me.
Mr, Graves told you I was comin’,
didn't he "

Miss Warren niso was flushed with
embarrassment and mortified surprise.

“No," ghe stammered. “He has been
uLl!

“Sho, you don't say! So yon didn't
know 1 was comin’ at all.”

“No. We—we bave not heard from
you since he returned.”

“That's too bad. I hope I shan't put
you out any, droppln’ in on you this
way. You mustn’t treat me ag com-
p'ny, you know, If 'tain’t convenient,
if your spare room ain't ready g0 soon
after movin', or anything of that kind,
I can go to a hotel pgomewhers for a
day or so. Hadn't I better, don't you
think®"

Caroline hesitated. M only they
might have been spared this publie
humillation! 1If the Duanns had not
been there! It was bad enough to have
this dreadful country unecle ecome st

all, but to have him come now, beforo |

they were prepared, before any expla-
natlons had been mwade! What shouid
she do?

Her brother, fidgeting at her elbow,
pot daring to look at Maleoln Dunn,
who he knew was thoroughly enjoying
the scene, could stand it no longer.

“Caro,” he snapped, “what are you
walting for? Don't you know that the
rootus are not resdy? Of course they're
not! We're sorry and all that, bni
Graves didn't tell us, and we aren't
prepared. Coriainly he'll have ‘o go to
the botel for—for the present.”

_ He ventured to raise his eyos and
Zlare indiguantly nt the cuptain. Find-
tog the latter lgoking Intently at him
e dropped them awgnin and Jamvied his
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CAP'N WARREN GETS A COLD RECEPTION AT THE
OF HIS YOUNG WARDS

l—

and their aristocratic friends,

Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes to South De
Cod, to see Captain Elisha Warren, Caught in a
on the way, he meets Cap'n Warren by secident and
ter to his home. The lawyer informs Cap'n Warren
whom he had not seen for eighteen years, has died and
guardian of his two chlldw=n, Curoline nged twénty, and Stephen, ag
nineteen. TXe captain fells Graves he will go to New York and I¢
ever the situation before deciding whether he will accept the tru
The captain’s arrival in New York enuses consternation among his w

:

E

Captain Elisha pulled thoughtfully at
his beard.

“Humph!” he grunted. “Humph!
Then I cal'late maybe”— He took a
step toward the door, stopped, turned
back and said with ealm dJecision: “I
guess I'd better stay. You won't mind
me, Caroline—you and Stephen. You
mustn't. As I said, I ain’t comp'ny.
I'm one of the family, your pa's broth-
er, and I've come some consider'ble
ways to see you two young folks and
talk with you. I've come because your
pa asked me to, I'm used to roughin’
it, been to sea a good many v'yages,
and if a feather bed ain't handy I can
get my forty winks on the floor. Ho
that's settled, and you mustn't bave me
on your conscience. That's sense, aln’t
it, Mrs, Dunn?”

Mrs, Corcoran Dunn did not deign a
reply. Caroline answered for her.

“Very well,” she sald coldly. BStep-
ping to the desk she rang & bell. The
butler appeared in the doorwsy.

“Edwards,” sald Miss Warren, “this
gentleman,” indicating the captaim, “is
to be our guest for the present. Youm
may show him to his room—the blue
room, I think. If it is not ready see
that it is made so0."

“Yes, Miss Caroline,” replied Ed-
wards. Retiring to the hall, he return-
ed with the suit case,

*Will you wish to go to your room
at onece, sir?"” he asked.

“Why, I guess I might as well, com-

modore,” answered Captain Elisha,
smiling. *“Little soap and water won't
do po harm, Fact 15, I feel's if 'twas
a prescription to be recommended. You
neadn't tote that wallse, though," bhe
added. *'Tain't heavy, and I've lugged
it so fur already sence I got off the car
that I feel kind of lonesome without it.,”
The butler, not knowlng exnctly how
to answer, grinned sheeplshly. Captaln
Elisha turned to Mrs, Dunn and her
80N,
“Well, good afternoon, ma'am,” he
gald, “I'm real glad to have made your
acqualntance, Yours, too, sir,” with a
nod toward Malcolm. “Your mother
told me what a frlend of the young
folks yon was and, as I'm sort of actin'
pilot for 'em just now, in a way of
speakin’, any friend of theirs ought to
be & friend -of mine. Hape to see yon
often, Mr. Dunn."

The young man addressed smiled,
with amusement not at all concealed,
and languidly admitted that be was
“charmed.”

When the captain finally departed,
preceded by Edwards and the suit
case, Stephen Warren threw himselfl
violently into a chair by the window.
Young Dunn laughed aloud. His moth-
er flashed an indignant glance at him
and then hurried to Caraline,

“You poor dear!” she exclaimed, put.
ting an arm about the girl's shoulder.
“Don’t mind us, please don't. Mal-
colm and 1 understand—that is, we
know how you feel and"—

“Oh, but you don't Lknow, Mrs.
Dunn,” eried Carollne, almost in tears.
“You don't understand. It's so much
worse than you think, I—I— Oh, why
did father do it? How could be be 80
inconsilderate

“There, there!" purred the friend of
the family. “You mustn't, you know,
You really mustn't. Who is this man?
Thisuncle? Where does he come from?
Why does he force himself upon you
in this way? 1 didn't know your poor
futher had a brother.”

“Neither did we,” growled Btephen
savagely, Malcolm laughed agala,

“What does it all mean, dear?"
begged Mrs, Dunn. *“You are in trou-
ble, I'm sure. Don't you think we—

“What does it all mean, dear?™
Malcolm and I—might be able to help

yon? We should sv love to-do it. If
you feel that you ean conflde in us, if
it isn't a secret’—

She paused expectantly, patting the
girl'a shoulder. But Caroline bhad
heard young Duna's laugh and was of.
fended and hort, Her eyes flashed as
she answered,

“It's nothing,” she said. “He hos
come to see us on a4 matter of business,
1 believe, I am nervous and—foolisl,
I suppose. Mr. Graves will see us
goon, and then everything will be ar-
ranged, Thank you for calling, Ars.
Dunu, and for the ride.”

It was a very plain hint, bot Mra.
Durn did not choose to nunderstand
a8 such,

“Tou're sure you hadn't better tell
me the whole story, dear? she urged,

il

mother, and perhaps my advice m
No? Very well. You know best, I
You uunderstand that it is 1
other than mere curiosity which
me to ask.”

“Of course, I understand,” s
glrl hastlly. “Thank you very
Perhaps by and by I can tell
erything. But we must see Mr,
first. I—oh, don’t agk me more ;
Mrs. Dunn.” e

The widow of so astute a politician
s Mike Dunn had been in his day

his teachings. Moreover, she possessed
talent of her own. With a final pat
and a kiss she prepared for

After the pair had been shown out

car Mrs. Corcoran Dunn lectured her
son severely. a5
“Have you no common sense?” ghe
demanded. “Couldn’t you see that the
girl would have told me everythlng if
you badn't lnughed like an idiot?"
The young man laughed again,
“By Jove!” he exclmmed, “it was
enough to make a wooden f
laugh. The old jay with the C
telling us about the advantages of &
gailor's life. And Steve's face! Ho, hol"
His mother snorted disgust.
“Was it necessary to insult him the
first time you and he exchan a4
word?" -3
“Insult him? Him? Ha, hal Do you
imagine that a hayseed like that wmuq.
recognize an insult without an int
duction? Yon don’t intend putting
on your celling list, do you?"* ;

present ¥ 3
“Cultivating him?®" & |
“Yes—for the present. He fs Rod:

gers Warren's brother. That lawyer,

the estate is worth anything, and we
have reason to belleve it is, yon and I
must know it. If it isn’t it is even
more Important that we should know

line is an belress, If she inherits e¥en
a moderate fortune”— e
She shrugged her shoulders by
of finish to the sentence.
When Captain
his room after a wash and change

He strolled about, his hands

ed ut the seund of her step.

“Why, hello!" he cried, with hearty
enthusinsm. “All rigged up for inspec-
tion, ain’t you?"

“Inspection ¥’

“Oh ! that's just sallor’s lingo, Means
you've got your Sunday uniform on,
that's all, My, My! How nice you
look! But ain't black pretty old for
such a young girl?"

“I am in mourning," replied his nlece
coldly,

“There, therel Of course you are
Tut, tut! How could I forget it. You
gee, I've been so many years feelin' as
if I didn’t have a brother that I've sort
of got used to his bein' gone.” .

“I have not.” Her eyes filled a8 she
sald it, The captain was greatly moved.

“I'm a blunderin’ old fool, my dear,”
he said, “I beg your pardon. Do try to
forgive me, won't you? And, perhaps
—perhaps 1 can make up your loss to
you just a little mite. I'd like to.
I'll try to, if"—

He laid a band on her ghoulder. She
avoided him and, moving away, seated
bersell in a chair at the opposite slde
of the desk. The avoldance was go ol
vious as to be almost brutal: Captain
Elisha looked very grave for an in-
stant. Then he changed the subject.

After some further conversation, dur-
ing which Cnroline was plainly {ll at
ease, dinner was announced. When the
captain in his quaint way deseribed to
Caroline and Steve how he found his
way in New XYork Carollne was bored,
and Steve was almost brotal with his
interjections. For the hundredth time
Caroline asked Steve what had prompts
ed her father to make the captain thelr
guardian,

After breakfast the next mo
came the “business tall.” It was a
brief one. Captain FElsha soon dfs-
coversd that his brother's children
knew very little concerning their fg-

of money, had been Indulged in prac
tically every wish und had never had
to think or plan for themselves, As to
the size of the estate, they *new noghi.
log more than Mr, Graves had tald
them, which was that, fostead of the
several millions which rumor lad cred.
Ited A. Rodgers Warren with possess.
ing, $5600,000 would probably be the
extent of thelr inheritance and that
therefore they must live economically,
As a first gtep in that direction v
had given up their former home and
mo\;’ed. to the apartment, i
“Yea, yes” mused the ea -
gee.  Mr, Graves dldn't nop‘?.ln a.lgg

own hook, go to speak?”
“Why not?’

“No reason in the world, A good. se
gible thing to do, 1 should say. Dl

“4 wm gid enough elmost to b your | "Why sbould we need advicel”

anybody advise you where to go?.

could have scarcely failed to profit by

by Edwards, on the way home in the!

“I intend cultivating him tor"hq

Graves, traveled miles to see him.
What does that mean? That in some
fmportant way he Is connected with
the estate and those two children. If

before we waste more time. If Caro-

linen he found the library nntmm :
him, inspecting the pictures with erith .

cal interest, Caroline, dressed for din- | £
ner, found him thus engaged. He turm-

ther's affalrs, They had always Plenty

your movin’, then? You did it on your
.. i 4

ook forwurd steadfustly toward the

Stephen answered promptly, i
“Of course we did,” he bdtﬁ

gEg‘a
F]
£
!
:
g
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“Why, yes. Mrs. Dunn knew that
we had declded to move, and she has a
cousin who is Interested In New York

i
™ | property. She asked him, and he men.
" | tioned this apartment."” !

“One of his own, was it?"
“I Lelieve go. Why are you so par

| ticular? Don't you like it?"

“Isn't it as good g8 those in—what do

*| you c¢all it—Sonth Denboro?’ Stephen

asked maliciously.

Captain Elisha laughed heartily,

“Pretty nigh as good," he said, *X
didn't notice any better on the way to
the depot as I drove up. What's the
rent? You'll excuse my askin’, things
bein' as they are”

“Twenty-two hundred a year,” ane
swered hig niece coldly.

The captain looked at her, whistled,
broke off the whistle in the middle and
did a little mental arithmetie.

“Twenty-two hundred a year " he re.
peated, “That's one hundred and eighty
odd a month. Say, that cousin of Mrs.
Punn's must want to get his investment
back, You mean for just these ten
rooms?"

Stephen laughed scornfully.

“Onr goardian bas been counting,
Caro,” he remarked.

“Yeq, Yes, I counted this mornin’
when I got up. I was interested natu-
rally.”

“Sure! Naturally, of conrse,” sneered
the boy. “Did youn think the twenty-
two hundred was the rent of the entire
bullding 7"

“Well, I didn't know, I—"

“The rent,” interrupted Caroline with
dignlty,” was twenty-four hundred, but

| | thanks to Mrs. Dunn, who explained to

her cousin that we were friends of hers,
It was reduced.”

“We helng in reduced elreumstances,”
observed her brother in supreme dis-
gust. “Pity the poor orphansl! By
gad!"

“That was real nice of Mrs. Dunn,” de
elared Captaln Elisha heartlly, “About

| how much Is she wuth, do you think®”
“I don't know, I never inquired.”
“No. Well, down our way," with a

chuckle, “we don't have to inguire, Ask

“Did yu think it was ths rent of ths
entire building?"

anyboly you meet what his next door
nelghbor's wuath, and he'll tell you with-
in a hundred, and how he got it, and
how much he owes, and how he gets
along with his wife, Ho, ho! Speakin'
of wives, is this Mr. Dunn married ?

He looked at his niece ns be asked the
question, There was no reason why
Caroline should blush, She knew It
and bated herself for doing it.

“No,” she answered resentfully; “he
is not.”

“Um-hm. What's his business?"

“He Is connected with a Produce Hx
change house, I believe.”

“One of the firm "

“I don’t know, In New York we are
not as well posted or as curious con-
cerning our friends' private affairs as
your townspeople gseem to be”

“I guess that's so. Well,” hs went ony
rising, “I guess I've kept you young
falks from your work or—or play, or
whatever you was going to do, long
enough for this once, I think I'l go
out for a spell. I've got an errand or
two I want to do. What time do you
have dinner?”

“We lunch at half past 1. answered
Cnaroline. We dine at 7.”

“Oh, yes, yea! T keep forgettin' that
supper's dinner, Well, T presume lkely
Tl be back for lancheon. If ¥ ain't,
don’t wait for me. I'll be home afore
supper—thera 1 go agaiz!'—afors din.
ner, anyhow. Goodby.”

f

Cap’n Warren starts out to
make a little Investigation, The
next Instaliment tells how he
went about It |

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

! Testing Times,
When everything Is dark, that v
the tie to huve faith in the lght, te

dawn. The worst moments of donbt,
of darkness In the soul, psserts a

writer, ean become pricoless motments
of (esting and of deyelopment, i ¢

[man uses thew rigity und  learms

thelr lesson,

' YRYYIRLY MR R

By TOM MASSON.

(Copyright, 1918, Western Nowapaper Unlon)

It takes all kinds of people to mnke
a world, Some men when thelr wives
leave them fmprove the occasion to
have a high old time. They go out,
€0 to spenk, and “revel.” Others do
not. They prefer to stay home quietly
and take [t ensy. They crave that
comfortable solitude that is necessary
to the best kind of sanity. Whippton
belonged to this elass,

After bidding his wife good-by at

the station he turned back with a fond

anticipatory smile and sald soulfully
to himseif: *Now for that quiet hour
to myself. Now for that long-looked-
forward-to mental repose.”

And 8o he went home and began to
make preparations to carry out his
Drogram.

"I there anything,” he sald to him-
eelf, “more delightful than to be abso-
lutely alone?”

He settled back into his easy chair,
his book at his elbow, his clgar hox
near his book.

Then the telephone bell rang,

“Oh, Mr, Whippton," the wvolce sald,
“I have only just this minute awalk-
ened to the faet thet Mrs, Whippton
hns gone off and left you. You must
come and dine with us tonight."

“But—"

“Now, don’t say anything, but come,
I know you haven't any engagement,
and I wouldn't think of having you
stoy in that lonesome house for any-
thing. It Isn't good, you know, for
any man to be alone. Remember, sev-
en sharp.”

“I shall be delighted,” sald Whipp-
ton,

What else could he say? The lady
meant well,

He got home at eleven.

The next morning he ran across
Crabley.

“Ah, old man, hear your wife's away,
Must come and dine with us tonight.
Oh, nonsencge! Know you can't have
any engagement. Only too glad to
have you. It's the duty of your friends
to see you are not lonesome, Besgides,
we want you. That's right, Six-
thirty"

Whippton went. He had to.

“But tomorrow,” he sald, “I'l fool
Qem.?l

There was that easy chalr: there
wns that book; there was the quiet
evening hour that he so longed for—
all in prospect. No one must cheat
him out of that.

He sneaked through slde streets. He
came home early to avold meeting the
“regulars.” He told the mald with ex-
ultant volce to say to all telephone
ringersup that he

and wouldu't be,
Then tm%f i

Blikins, in his automobile, was in front,

“Hey, there!" he ghouted just as
Whippton was closing the blind. “Glad
I caught you. Heard your wife was
away. Come, get right in and take a
8pin and then come und dine with me,
Must do it, old man, Wouldn't have
you stay home nlone for anything.
Give you the ‘willles’ Come on, now "

There was no help for it. Whipp-
ton gave one last look at his book, his
ofgars, his ensy chealr, and followed
his friend obedlently out to his snort-
ing dragon,

The next day Mrs, Whippton eame
bacik.

“"Well,” gald she after the usual
greeting, *what did you do¥*

“The first night I dined at the Fel-
tons', the second at the Crableys' and
last night at the Bilkins". I could have
banged them all over the head for
spoiling my solitude.”

“Nonsense!" exclaimed Mrs, Whipp-
ton. “I told them to look affer you."

“You did, did you?" snorted Whipp-
ton. “That's It, is It? Well, didn't
you know T wanted to be nlope? Didn't
you know I had been looking forward
to having a few precious hours to my-
«elf once In a lifetime? Can't you ap-
rreciate what this meant to me?"

Mrs. Whippton was nothing if not up
to dnte.

“Of course T know that you wanted
to be alone” she said. *“Haven’t T no-
ticed the tendency? But you don't get
anbhend of me. Why, If you should be
alome any length of tlme I am just us
positive a8 I ean be that you would
develsp Into a first-clags crank!”

Theosophic Philosophy.

Here is a bit of theosophle philos-
ophy from the Theosophieal Path, of-
ficlal maguzine of the orliental cult or
religlon s

“Another important element in the
production of a state of trnnquillity is
a firm and constant bellef in the efli-
cacy of right motive, A Theosophist
helieves that good, pure, true thoughts
are real powers that must yleld thelr
rosults In peace and harmony; in oth-
or words he hns faith and believes that
it is worth while to follow consclence,
for conselence I8 an inner gulde work-
ing for our welfare, By aceepting and
studying the law of Karmn, he soon
lenrns to percelve Its working In his
own life and those of his companions;
and thur his faith is gradually turned
to knowledge,
at odds with destiny, like g0 many who
have no true phllogophy of Jife; for he
beging to renllze that man makes his
own destiny, and that the soul, or real
man within, decrecs whatever fate Ia
beet suited to the real needs of the
Individual, We must all pass through
experiences pleasnrable and painful
but onr happiness depends on our attl-
tude toward them; and if, instead of
resenting unpleasant ecfrcumstances,
we accept them as necessury lessons,
we can thereby convert them fato ad-
vantages.” '_ \ b _
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Virgin Florida Land
For Year-Round Farming
Raise strawberries, vegetables and
oats in Winler, Irish potatoes and
watermelons in Spring, corn, cow-
peas, velvet beans, cotton, peanuts

sugat cane in . Green
mﬂum all the for live stock.
snow nor cold winter weather.
Station with stores and ch
3 miles; ]mnviﬂa_ ;‘5‘1‘ I.].llncl $25
an acre, et wi partics
ulara free. !

L. H. PARTRIDGE, Lake City, Fla.
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Youngster's Comment, However, Could
Hardly Be Called a Compli-
mentary One,

A fond auntie was left to nmuse har
small nlece und nephew while thelr
mother went shopping, Jumes became
deeply Interested In his toy englne and
tiny Ituth was absorbed lo watching
auntie cut out beputiful paper dolls.
One of these appealed to her particu-
larly and she would scarcely wailt for
auntle to finish,

"Oh, auntle, ikn't she pretty? She's
blue,"

“Yes, she 1 lovely. And see what
A faley dress ghe hos on, Look at her
long train.”

The lust word enught serlous-mind-
ed James' attention.

“Auntie, show me the traln,”

Auntie polnted to the deep flounce
which was set on with large plalts and
which was long enough at the back for
quite a sweep, Jumes took It in his
hands and examined it closely and &i-
lently for a few moments, Handing
it back, he sald solemnly :

“I suppose you could call it a train.
It looks something like a cowcatch-
er.”

Careful Patient.

A woman whose thront had troubled
her for a long time grew Impatient at
the slow progress she was muking and
made a complaint to her doctor.

“Madame,” he sald, “I can never
cure you of this throat trouble unless
you stop tulking and give your throgt
complete rest."

“But, doctor,” objected his patient,
I'm very careful of what I say. I
never use harsh language or anything
of that kind.”

The Eternal Feminine.

“T asked the young lady spenker
in the debate why the logic of that
glde nppealed to her.”

“What did she say?”

“She sald, ‘Because,'”
e —— —
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